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and pleasure to leave the Sultan and his court to themselves,
and to start the very next morning for Mascat, where doubtless
something would turn up in our favour; adding many pertinent
sayings about the vanity of putting one's trust in princes, and
the like. Yoosef easily allowed himself to be persuaded; he
was, in fact, so unhinged by the preceding night, that it cost no
difficulty to lead him one way or another like a very child.

Accordingly next morning early we sought a pair of shoes,
for my feet did not at all relish the angular pebbles thick-
strewn over most of the-ground in the Mascat district But
shoes were none to be found, so off we started barefoot, leaving
our hosts engaged in their duties of morning parade, and Tho-
weynee probably asleep. On the second day we reached Mas-
cat, passing through the large town of Matrah. Mascat, or at
least its harbour, forts, and buildings, has been often and suffi-
ciently described. Niebuhr, Welsted, and many others have
made here, some a longer, and some a shorter stay; not to
mention that English steamers on their backward and forward
way between Bombay and Basrah, touch here regularly twice iu
every month, though their anchorage is only for a few hours.
Let me here, therefore, cut a long tale short. The catastrophe
of my story has been passed; little remains but, after the fashion
of Sir Walter Scott, to sum up the fortunes of the survivors, so
far as I can here tell them. The hospitality of a IJaaa mer-
chant, Astar by name, and long since a settler in Mascat, pro-
vided Yoosef and myself with lodging, board, and raiment
And one evening, while sauntering about the booths of the fair,
in quest of a more elegant dagger than that which at the time
adorned my waist, I met our old shipmates, the captain and
with him two of his crew, now well dressed and in good spirits,
having received from the Sultan's liberality enough to render
their past misfortune almost advantageous; they were about to
return to Soweyi, and recommence afresh the gains and the
hazards of a sea life; I trust under better auspices.

After about a week passed at Mascat I began to consider
seriously with Yoosef what was next to be done. But ruy
companion had now only one thought, namely, how to return
without delay to his patron at Aboo-Shahr; the journey had
no longer any attractions for him, either of profit or pleasure;
while the terrors of the shipwreck and the hardships which